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celestial and overpowering fascinations which mad-
dens me as I gaze at it Then Anangarag^ said,
with a smile : O my lord, thou hast omitted, among
all these names, the only one that really belongs
to me. And the King said : What is that? Then
she said : Thou art my deity, and I am possessed
by thee in every particle of my "being; and there-
fore call me Nflfrag^, for my devotionk to thee
shall be constant and indelible as the dye of indigo.
And know, O sun of my soul, that without this
all the beauty of women is but nectar-poison.

Then the King's heart almost broke in his joy,
and he exclaimed : Ha 1 I have obtained the fruit
of my birth. All else is nothingness and futility.
What can the future hold for me but this, or its
absence^ which would be worse than a thousand
deaths ? And he prayed to the all powerful and self-
existent One *, saying: O Mah^shwara, let this heaven
continue for ever, and let the chain of my existence
be broken at this point! Or rather, let Time be
destroyed for me, and let me remain, beyond its
influence, for evermore in this present, this moment
of union with my beloved!

k Bhakti is almost untranslateable.    It means the absorbed
and total love, taith, devotion of a worshipper for his god.
1 Shiwa.